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was to talk with me about some thing of my Lord Sand-                     |
wich's, but here he told us that the great seale is passed to                     |
my Lord Annesly [Anglesey] for Treasurer of the Navy: so                     $
that now he do no more belong to us: and I confess, for                     |
his sake, I am glad of it, and do believe the other will have
little content in it.    At noon I home to dinner with my
wife, and after dinner to sing, and then to the office a little
and Sir W. Batten's, where I am vexed to hear that Nan
Wright,  now  Mrs. Markham,  Sir W. Pen's  mayde  and
whore, is come to sit in our pew at church, and did so
while my Lady Batten was there.    I confess I am very
much vexed at it and ashamed.    By and by out with [Sir]
W. Pen to White Hall, where I staid not, but to the New
Exchange to buy gloves and other little errands, and so
home and to my office busy till night, and then walked in
the garden with my wife, and then to supper and to sing,
and so to bed.    No news, but that the Dutch are gone
clear from Harwich northward, and have given out they
are going to Yarmouth.
6th. Up, and to the office, where some of us sat busy all the morning. At noon home to dinner, whither Creed come to dine with us and brings the first word I hear of the news of a peace, the King having letters come to him this noon signifying that it is concluded on, and that Mr. Coventry is upon his way coming over for the King's satisfaction. The news was so good and sudden that I went with great joy to [Sir] W. Batten and then to [Sir] W. Pen to tell it them, and so home to dinner mighty merry, and light at my heart only on this ground, that a continuing of .the war must undo us, and so though peace may do the like if we do not make good use of it to reform ourselves and get up money, yet there is an opportunity for us to save ourselves. At least, for my own particular, we shall continue well till I can get my money into my hands, and then I will shift for myself. After dinner away, leaving Creed there, by coach to Westminster, where to the Swan and drank, and then to the Hall, and there talked a little with great joy of the peace^and then to Mrs. Martin's, where I met with the good news que elle ne est con child, the fear of which she did give me the other day, had troubled me much. My joy in this made me send for wine, and thither